the sun no longer hurt her eyes. She drank some water and tried to
swallow a few lumps of cold gruel.

'I will take you home/ Igor said slowly and distinctly. 'You must
not talk.'

'Am I in anyone's way here?'

'No/

'Then I would like to stay here for a while/ and she said to herself:
There is an elm behind me, and I know every stone of the island, and
the river is not far away, all the rivers, the Neva, the Nevka, the

Chernaya... Blessed, blessed city------' She slept, and awoke to feel

the breeze brush against her hot swollen cheeks.

'You have been asleep. Now you are going home.'

Frossia lifted a hand and touched her head. It did not hurt too much.
She could move her limbs, too. She was herself again, and she must do
something and at once. She told Igor Vladimirovich that she was going
to the nearest commissariat, to try to get Lilian into safety.

'It is not your business.'

'She came to me last night. She was in great distress. I knew her
people. He is evil.' It was difficult for Frossia to speak, the cut underlip
hurt her, and she shivered in the warm July breeze, but she kept
insisting on getting up and going to the commissariat, until Igor broke
in:

'There is no need to ... Euphrosynia Pavlovna, both of them came
here whilst you slept. They wanted to help. He apologized. I think he
meant it. He said he had a very bad temper. And she was hanging on
his arm, she was not frightened. She wore different clothes, Euphro-
synia Pavlovna, she looked very tidy and composed, and fresh paint
all over her face. I took them aside. I did not wish them to wake you.
They said it was all a horrible mistake. I told them I would look after
you. But, Euphrosynia Pavlovna, in all seriousness, I should not be so
troubled. There are people who are not worth a broken pin. Why do
you distress yourself about them?'

She said slowly: 'But nobody can be like that... Not worth a broken
pin, I mean. Igor Vladimirovich, thank you very much ... I am all
right... I am going home .. .'

'Where do you live?'

'Across the river.' Frossia had not meant to tell that lie, but Igor
helped her up, and she realized that he had no idea about the house in
Maly Prospect. It was getting darker, and she let him take her across
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